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break through one side of the barricades set up along the
beach, then, skirting the city wall, join forces to assault the
town. Their numbers were too few to operate for long
divided.

The first part of the programme was carried out. The
barricades went down after a stiff and exciting struggle, but
Afonso Lopes and young Francisco were by that time enjoying
themselves far too well to think of their chief's instructions.
Carrying everything before them, they and their men hurtled
into the town, where they narrowly escaped being surrounded
and cut off. It was with difficulty that they retraced their
steps to Albuquerque, who told Afonso Lopes what he
thought of him for disobeying orders, much to that fidalgo's
honest indignation.

Uniting forces, they re-entered Muscat. The streets were
narrow and the Portuguese lances long. Each man thought
much of striking first and little about orderly attack. In
spite of all, however, the fury of their charge was such that
the Arab captain and his two thousand men turned tail and
fled. Albuquerque with his little band was master of Muscat.

The usual depredations followed. The town was burned,
the houses sacked, the prisoners deprived of their ears and
noses. The mosque, of course, was pulled to pieces, but with
such zeal that it collapsed over its destroyers' heads. Every-
one supposed them killed outright, but they crawled out
from the debris quite unhurt. This was considered nothing
less than a miracle of Heaven, and all who witnessed it were
greatly edified. " It seems/' remarks the chronicler with
unction, " Our Lord wished to manifest His pleasure at the
destruction of that cursed house!"

Comfortably certain of divine approval, the fleet pro-
ceeded up the coast to Sohar.

Sohar had a fine fortress well garrisoned with cavalry
and foot-soldiers, in spite of which " they dared not await
battle " (writes Albuquerque briefly) " but surrendered to
my hands ". Other narratives supply details.

Sohar began by hostile manifestations, but a shattering
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